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New VERSES concerning the Pror, Londons Fire, & Godfreys Murder. 


Given into his Majeſties hand, the ſecond of Seprember laſt, by Z.R 


| Whereto is added the Papitts Attempts pon PuZtice Arnold, Mr. Thomkins : 


and lately on Sr. William W aller. 


Which alſo may be Sung to the Tyne, Stone Walls cannot a Priſc 


Y 'Q The hand of Divine Providence, 
The Plot. XN hath guided you along, 
: 2) Then blame me not, my Sovereign, | 
NU AVE car, O King, and No- Fe to greet you with a Sorg. (e 
ill, | #20 
(3 wer my new true Song, . © True men,of old, were very bold 


The Living God is all in all, 
his Truth is very ſtrong, | 
Truth will defend,world without end, 
thoſe that are Innocent, 
The Man that walketh in the Truth 
hath no cauſc to repent. 


they ſung with heart and hand, 
They lived and walked in the Truth, 
. the pearl —_ Land : 
They praiſed God,and loved the King 
. bearing the Truth within, 
They had no Treaſon in their hearts, 
but ia true Love did {pring, 


'A mighty Worder bath bin wrought 
by God in fair England , 
He bath delivered the King 
b; bis almighty Hand, | 
Traytors did ſeek to take away 
his .LIFE, as is made known, 


Fire of Londer. 


5 
5 


was known for to conſfire, 
To kill a King, or fet x Land 


But their damn'dTreaſon is found out, = in burnitig Aames of Fire. 
GOD hath them overthrowne O dreadful Treaſon, God will be 
thy everlaſting Death : . 


Their dark defign is brought to light, 
for all Traytors muſt fall ; 

Their is ho Treaſon in the Truth, 
for truth is Lord of All : 


Thoſe that are Found to walk therein, 


£: the Lord will ſtop their breath, 


Charles by the Grace of GOD, I ſay; 


Its Truth that maketh Treaſon fly, mY lifr up your Heartro GOD; | 
cruth is a noble thibg, - Then kee'l give Traytors unto you : 
The Devil's in that man indeed P and you thall be their Rod ; 
that wo'd deſtroy a King, By p_ God will chaſtiſe them all , 
| _ they ſhall become your Prey, 
- | | | Give glory tothe living God; oh 
O Charles! rejoice, & praiſe the Lord heis your ſtrength and ſtay. : 


for your Deliverance, _ 

He made you King of fair England, 
I fee ycur life advance; 

Your ſecret Focs God will beat down, 
and break them all aſunder : 

Your preſervatich ſtands in God, 
who will bring traytors under. 


G vdfreys Marder. 


The King is ſafe, but Godſreys flain, 
now Traytors look about yee 
You are afraid of eyery Buſh, 
the Truth of God will rout yee. 
Your ſafe-guard you have loſt indeed, 
your Salt hath loſt irs ſavour ; 
You ſcek for holes to hide you in, 
for want of the Kings favour. 


* 


2 


How often hath the Lord bin pleaſed 

your Body to deliver : 

Then praiſc the living God, © King; 
that you may live for ever: 

Great hath his Kindneſs bin toyou; 

 heis your ſtrong Defender, 

Give up your Mind unto the Lord, 

that Kingdom he doth tender, 


Come, Traytors come, with ſhame Gr 
__ deſtrutionis your lot: {down, 
Be ſorry now with all your Hearts; 
for this your curſed Plot ; 
Had not your Market been toreſtald, 
and you brought into Chains, 
The Devil had bewitch'd you all, 
its he that in you Reigns, 


a 
& 


When you was compaſled about 
wich Fiery Encmies, 

The Lord appeared in great power; 
and did their Hoſt ſurpriſe, 

He led you by a gentle hand, 

ſent you out of their way, 

And at his pleaſure brought you home, 

remember ſuch a day ! 


Juſtice Arnold, 


Another Juſtice was beſet, 
they thought him for to Marther : 


4, 


&, 


$33} B/o/) 


At PIR-A-Q1 


No Man that ever yet knew God ; : 


's 
W 


Gm_—_ 


u make, Cc. 


on Mr Thamkins, Eſq; Arnold's friend, 


A Lawyer that in Aonmonth ſhire, 
did ho been aſlaulred, 
By one that will go to the Church, 
but yet belike he balted : 
He knew not Gad to be his God, 
. for BaalsPrieſt they doblind them, 
All Murderers ſhall feel the Rod, 
with Judgments Gad will find them; 


| Sir William Waller. 

Sir Willtam Waller he is fled, 

; for fear that he ſhould follow 

Sir Edmundbury Godfrey, dead, 

. the Huntſmen they do hollows 

And cloſely follow on their Game, 

_ ,. over all Hills and Mounta'ns, 

But yet they ſhall not hurt the Lam{:s; 
that feedeth by the Fountains. 


Then keep Chriſts new Commande- 
. .and truly love each other, (ment; 
And then you never ſhall be ſheor, 
. for hethat hates his Brother : 
Hz: isa Murtherer I know, 
. and walks not in the Spirit, |, 
. Which is the free gift of the Lord; 
that none can ever Meric, | 


Therefore O King; ſhew mercy thenz 
to mea Worm in Priſon ; : 
I am your Prifoner God doth know; 
. in this ſpeak no Treaſon : 
Might I injoy my Liberty, 
, TI ler you underſtand; 
I could nat hurt ,nor yet diſturb, 
no perſon in your Land, 


O King, you can command the Preſs, 
, ir ſtandeth good wich reaſcn : 

O King; ler chis be put in Print, 

.. in truth; here isno Treaſon.,, 
They are the Di&ates of my Mind: 

, the Lord; he gave them mee; 
And I do freely give them td 

your Royal Majelty. 


O blame me not,my Sovereign, 
for this poor drop of water : 

It is exceeding good indeed, 

- and tromi the Divine Nature. 

Charity isa noble ſpring, 

In Love there is no Treaſon; , 

For Caariry doth guide the mid; 
a long in Divine reaſon; 


Farewel, farewel, my Maſter dear; 


The Lyon he is in a Nzr, © J conſider me at leiſure: 

- ; | | | he cagnot gono further: =Y Heat I muſt lye afurediy, 

"The Kindneſs of the Lord to you His Kingdom it is numbered, & ., until it be your Pleaſure; ,. 

is not to be forgor, : &) and now it liall be fiviſhe: To ſer me free, thea it wotiid bee; 

Rc member this my Sovereign , 2 They arcall Traytors to their Head, þ cusa great refreſh ing, 
how fair hath been your Lac, E that have the Truth deminiſhr. E To ſceyouenter into Loye; 

© Ss and io receive Gods bleſling. 

| Written by ]. Taylor, a Singer of Iſrael, Priſoner it the K-nzs Bench: 
LOND ON; Printed in the Year 1680: | | 


